ON SECRET SERVICE

Truwe Storfen of Eapertences

and Postoffice Departments.

By COL. JASPER. EWING BRADY
“.Mdfm-lmmuﬂqu.l.lumﬁct)

In the Suje, War, Tressury

THE MARKED STAMPS
—

‘Uheney. Ife moved on apace ' and | handwriting nor was it printed, but

his carcer broadened with time, He
was always a student of human na-
ture and pald close attention to busl-
meas. He was also a student of other
things and a very well-read man.
NaturaHy, he was a de'ective; he had
& pecullarly strong  Intultive power |
and A keen senwe of deduction. I
mean by this, naturnl deduction, He
was not a Sherlock Holmes —could not
tell your wife was away becauss a
button was off your walstcoat, or that
you had lately moved your dressing
glass beconse your face was  more |
smoothly shaven om one side than on
the other. Thede things he left for
the realms of Hteraturh snd romance.
He studled erime as a theologian stud-
$ed theology und the Holy Writ.  First
he would find the motive of a crim-

fnal act—there was always o motive;
then he wonld And the peraon that had
this motive,

Cheney was osthetic In his taste,
& lover of art, Hterature and musie,
and always a gentleman. His bachelor
apartments v St Louls were beautl-
fully furnished and became a rendoz-
vyous for a coterle of cholee apirita,
While he saw a great deal of the
seamy #ide of life, that®great under-
world =o close to our very doors and
yet always coversd, his nature never
became hardened. He was ever ready
to help, and many a man, and woman,
too, for that mhtter, are walking the
strecis to-day, free and honored by
their fellow belngs, because at a eru-
elal point In thelr eareer Col, Jaok
Cheney had turned them up the hill
when their footsteps were carrying
them down. His fame ns a detective
spread over the country and many
flattoring offers were made him to
take charge of speclal work for large
corporations, but he was more con-
tent to work for the govermment un-
til the time was ripe for him to
branch out for himself, Heo enjoyed
the acqualntance, confldence and hos-
pitality of many persons of proml-
nence from one end of the country
to the other. Women ho admired, but
that Is all. His many and var'ed ox-
perlonces had taught him that women
wore not to be trusted with great se-
erets. A good woman was an angel
to be respected, nurtured and ocared
for; a bad one, the reverse. Dan
Cupld fad as yet never madd him
eaptive, but there was always pros.
ent with Jack Cheney a mental pho-
tograph of a happy home prosided
over by a woman he could love and
who would love and respect him.
But that was In the Indefinite future,
not now.

Cheney never allowed his c¢lose con-
tact with crime to contaminate him,
When he was on n case he was all
doetective, a veritable sleuth, every
flerve straiped to accomplish the de-

gired end; but when the chase was
over and the quarry run (o earth
Cheney forgot It

He was nittlng In his offed  one

morning smoking hig nsual elgar and
allowing his mind to run back to
some of the stirring days of the elvil
war in which he played no small part
when a knock Interrapted his reverie.

“Come In,"” he sharply sald,

A young man about 30 years old,
well dressed and of good appenrance,
came In and stood before him. He
was visibly perturbed wnd  shifted
from one foot to the other while he
nervously twirled his hat in his handa

“Are you Col. Cheney, slr?"

“l am.”

“Well, sir, my name {s Slanton,
Fred C. Stanton.” Cheney recognized
the name as one of A prominent fam-
Ly living In 8t Louls.

“Well, Mr. Stanton, what can 1 do
for you, sir? Sit  down,” replied
Cheney, waving his hand towards a
chalr, “Have a smoke?"

“Thank you, no, Col, Chemey, You
se0 | am In great trouble and Judge
Treat, who I8 an intimate friend of
mine, told me you might help me
out If you would, He gave me this
card to you." Cheney read the card
and when he bad fAnished sald:

“Any friend of Judge Treat's is a
friend of mine and if I can be of sery.
fce 1 shall only be oo glad to do so.
You are In trouble; what s It?"

“Yes, 1 am in trouble, snd serlous
trouble at that. Last year | marricd
Judge Anderson's daughter and we
have a beautifu! home out on Laclede
avenue, Wa are very happy. There

had been composed by words and fg-
ures out out of a newspaper and
pasted on the ontside of an envelope.
The letter Inslde was similarly made.
That day, down-town, six of the same

lluml of letters were handed me by

friende of mine.
u-hed at

They had been re-

thelr  respective hmw-u

hl- threat to hurt me with Mrs, H!lln
[ton.” Again there was n short pause,
and Stanton contlnwed:
1 “You see, | conld have all mall di-
verted from my house to the office,
| but that would cnuse Mrs, Stanton to
|h<- suspicious, #o | have watched the
mall ever since. Intercepting the post-
!mun when possible, and have so far
| succeeded In kecping them from her;
|hrtl pooner orf later one will get by
| mo aml then there will be the devil
to pay.'
| Cheney wns (uterestod; the young
man wasd so earnes! In his manner,
and Judge Treat had sent him,

“You say these letters began écoms-
ing nbout two months ago?"

“Yes, sir, and they've come about
ten days apart ever since."”

"Your fricude always recelve thelrs
at the same tims?

"“Yen, wir.”
| "You say they rofer to your past?
Is there anything in that past you
would mot want known? Anything

which might be consldered—er—dix-
graceful? Yon will pardon my quos.
| tlons, Mr. Stanton” sald Cheney,
| noting the man's rising choler. “I do
not mean to be porsonal or Inquisitive,
|but it is essentinl that | know all
I want to help you; now help me
do It

Htanton had risen,
himaelf and repliod:

“Well, eolonel, | am no better and
no worse than most young men, I
| was edueated at Yale college; my
| father gave me a llbernl allowance
and I sowed o falr crop of wild oats,
but there was nothing disgraceful,
there was no entanglements. After 1
left college | came here, went In busi-
ness with father, Last year, as I sald,
I was married. That's all”

“You know of no one who would
have any motive In injuring you?"

“No, sir; not a llving soul”

“Have you uy ul’ lhn Iottm with
your"

“Only two; the rest T destroyed,”
roplied Stanton, handing over the let
tors, Chenoy placed them In a desk
drawer and sald:

“Do you keep a butler,
ton ™"

“1 414 keop one, but he left yester
doy and I haven't as yeot secured an-
other ome.”

but again seated

Mr, Stan-

“That Is Indeed fortupnte. ')l send
you & young man to-day. Hire him,
trust him (mplicitly, and go about

your business as If nothing bad hap-
| pened Your butler will look after
(the mall coming to your house, and
be assured no undesirable letter will
reach Mre. Blanton, The cwie does
not look easy, but 1 think perbaps 1
ean help you, Oune thing Not a
word of this to anyond, and as soon
ns your friends give you samny more
letters bring them to me. Good morn-
ing, Mr. Stanton,”

As soon as  Stanton had gone
Cheney went for S8id Guthrie and ex-
plained the case to him.

“Where do | come In, Cheney?
asked Quthrie when he had finished,

“You're Stanton's new butler. You
go oul there and keep a watch on the
meoming mall, Keep Mrs, Stanton
from getting undesirable letters. Any
that are addressed as these are give
to Stanton and let me know It as soon
as possible. You're great on hunches
—remember (he one you had In Bmed-
berg, Neb., when we were on  that
‘paymasier case'? (et some more on
this mall business. You sabe?”

“Bure thing; 'm on all right. But
thin butler business does not sppeal
to me. If 1 spllil hot soup down Stan-
ton's back or wine on bls wifo's dress
don't you blamwe me,” and with & laugh
he was gone, taking with him a eard
of Introduction to Btanton

fully. He recogmnized the paper from
which the words were cut as the Gilobe-
Demoerat from the print, and they
were both sent from a substation out
on Washington avenus. There was
nothing abacens In tholr contents, but
they bireathed ance und coverts

Yemps

ngver has been a cloud te mar our | ly Intimated that the writer, or more
domestic  happiness About two | properly “paster”” was aflter Sianton
months ago anonymons letters beg an | with & sharp stlek Handwriting or
coming to Mre, Stanton., Four so fur | typewriting might have glyrn & olew
have bheen pecelved. and similar let- | but the paper pasted letier did not
ters have reached several friends of | Ordiuary scratch paper had been used
mine saying they will get to Mra |and the envelope Was  plain whits
Btanton sooner ‘or later These el I"I‘hr:-- was not even a waler mark
ters all contaln references to me, hiot “Pugeling, mused Choney “and
at an unsavory past and 8 coming | damned longenlously done, but the per
revelation which will destroy me so-|son doing It must have hod lots of
elally and otherwise In Bt Loule. | time. To cut a paper and paste six
Mrs. Stanton I8 not well apd In a of these letters in one day was not
very nervous state and the recelpt of | o small Job” Cheney determined to
any wsuch letters would, 1 am afraid, ! walt for developments and st the
canse serlous consquences.” Mr. Stau. |sama time fAnd out what he eould
ton paused for n moment to regain about Btanion
hls composure and then procecded | Outhrlo wias duly installed as but
“Fortunately, the Arst letter came  ler In the Bwmnton home wnd  mads
to my hands. J: war a'dressad to | dally reports to Cheney. Nothing un-
M. SBtanton. [ do mot open any of | toward happened, Mr and Mre, Stan
her mall, but the pecullarity of the [ton were ppparently  very happy:
address of thls letter attracted wmy | Stantoun was all devotion 1o his wife
attention. The address wos not Inland she to him  Bhe wis nervous and

Cheney studled the two lotters care. |

[blr,h strung to a degrée and ner oom-
ditlon was such that any undue ex-
citement might kill her, Cheney's In-
vestigation of Blanton was not prelific
of any information and Col. Jack was
nonplussed,

About ten days later e recelved
word from Guthrie, Another pasted
letter threatening in charncter had ar-
rived, Bimultaneously with this aews
came Stanton and in his hand he held
soven letters, one that had come to
his house and six that ho had secured
from his friends., Stanton was worked
fip to & high degree of excltement.

“Heres a bunch of them, Col.
Cheney. My God! f(sn't there some
way of stopplng this avalanche of
threats?"

“Leave them here,” sald  Cheney,
'l}ult-[ly, “and come heérs on your way
| home from your office this evenling.
l'l‘lwn I may know somethiog.™

Cheney now had nine letters, all
| slmilar, all threatening, A threat s
| never made exvept for & reason—
blackmall or revenge There was

j hothing to warrant a bellef In black-
mall because there wag no request for
money, Who, who conld want re-
venge on Btanton, and for what?

Stanton  came  back about four
o'clock. Cheney had a long talk with
| ilm and during the conversation drew
from him the fact that prior to his
marriage to M, Stanton he had been
cugaged Lo a young lady living In
Sedalla,

“This lady's name was wihat?" asked
Cheney,

“Grace Ellerton.”

“Um, ynn And
love with yon, Mr. Btanton?™

“Well, now, Col. Oheney, that—er—
e & lending question. Yes, | suppose
she was. But | wasn't with her, and
wo quarreled and separated.’

“Yes, you separated, to be sure.
How long were you engaged to the
young Iady, you say?"

“Ahout one yoear™

And what became of her?

“Why, she married an attorney of
thig eity, Abney by name, and Mm
Stanton aud I have mel them ocon-
sionally in soclety. In fact Mps,
Abney and I have laughed over our
enggeement more than once.”

Where does Mre, Abney live?

s Ut on Washington boulevard, But

was she much in

look here, colone!, good God! you
don't think Grace Abney would do
such a thing? Impossible, man, im-
possible!” exclalmed Stantom, rising.

“Mr. Stanton,” slowly replied
Cheney, “I never think out loud, It
hurts, 1 am mercly asking questions

to find a clew. Perhaps | have found
one, You wlll recelve one more let-
ter, so will your friends, then they
will stop and you can discharge you
batler," -

“All right,” said Stanton, “but donm't,
for God's sake, make a mistake"

“Your impetuons chivalry Is run-
ning away with your judgment
There will be no mistake made, be
assured of that. Good evenl
Htanton.”

Stanton left with a clond of uncer.
inty In his mind, However, Judge
Treat had told him to trust Cheney
and he would. But Grace Abney the
enlprit? No, never!

As soon as Btanton had gone Cheney
fighted a fresk clgar and, smilingly,
murmured "Hell hath no fury llke
that of & woman peorned.”

The next morning Choasy made &
quiet Investigation In the neighbor-
| hood of the Abmey home, He found
that Mrs. Abney about two monihs
ago hwd purchased a coyple of writ-
ing pads and somoe plain envelopes
Al & small stationery store just around
At the substation he iu
terviewed the man that sold stamps,
He war o clvil war veteran, Johnson
Ly name, and after Cheney presented
hn eredentinlse was willing to answer
Any questions

“Do you know Mra
Cheney

"You,

the eorurr

Abney? aaked

I know her by sight,” replied

Johnson
“Does shie ever buy stamps here?”
"Yiu, thut's the way | know her."

“"How long since she bought any?™

“About two weeks ago.”

“How many stamps doss she buy
at & time?

“Generally about 50, half & sheel.”

“Now listen,” sald Cheney, sharply.
“This afterpnoon 1'l) send you out a
sheet of stamps. Put them away In
some mafe pluce and when Mra. Abney
buys auy more stamps sell her from
that sheel and send the rest to me

Immeodintely, Don't forget; It I Im-
| portant.”

| “All right, sir. 1 won't forget,” sald
| Johnson

|

Cheney was absolutely certaln Mra.
In his
but he wanted
that could be used
In & court of law If n.ocessary., He
went (o the post office, Interviewed
the poatmaster, secured & sheet of
atamps and that afternoon sent them

Abney was the letter “paster.”
‘own mind he knew I,
the proof, proof

your butler; | may need him

C

“All right,”" sald Btanton, “but I'd
like to keep him. He's a good one.”

“] know that,” replied Cheney.
“Guthrie ls good at anything he un-
dertakes, but I dou't believe he fan-
cles this ‘butlering’ business. Come
around to-morrow afternoon aad 1
will tell you allL”

Now Cheney wins ready to move
swiftly and surely in his work. He
was sure before that Grace Abnay had
sont the threatening letters; now he
knew It. All that was left to do wns
to bring about the denouement,

Just off of Cheney's office was an
nleove room before the door of which
hung a curtain, In this alcove was

able work. Do vou deny this?"
vhoeney entied by
on the table

When Cheney first began to tglk
Mrs. Abney astopped, looked st Rlm
halft over her shoulder, and as his ac
cusations were hurled forth at her,
she fully turned. Iler color left her
and her eyes moved rostlessly from
side to side bt wie a qulek.
witted woman sud when he had fin
Ished aho had partly  regaloed  her
Composure.

Col
Inying nine lettors

LML

YA llkely story, (ol Choney, & very
lkely story, Indesd. you have con
cocted, Cievor detective work.,” She
was sneering.  “You have found out

I bought pupor and envelopes, that 1
bought stamps, So might any number

his secretary's offce, and his #ecre-
tary was a very bright woman named
May Wood. Cheney ealled her.

“Miss Wood, to-morrow morning |
wWant you ta. be In your office con-
stantly., [ expect a lady visitor, quite
n soclety woman In fact, and 1 want |
epery word spoken while she is hore
‘thken down.

([ Cheney aguin nterviewed the

of people have done the same. But
you detectives have to acer* | ome
Oone, SO you accuse mo, L 4 ne
In your office alone, und % = nre
tenses, There are no  witnesses o

| this Interview, and my word will go

a9 far as yours, You brute! And you
call yoursell a gentloman,”
“I expected all thiv, Mrs. Cheney,

and T admire you for the fight you are

njuster and that gentlemun promised | making. You secuse me of having
t have Mrs. Abney In his (Cheney’s)  you In my office alone.” Three steps
office the next morning. He know her | took Cheney to the alcove. He threw
nnd would not have any trouble In ! back the ocurtain, Thore sat demure
laducing her to come. Cheney didn’t | Hitle Miss Wood, her  bright eyos
want her husband to come-—-not Just  sparkling with the intensity of the
yot, if at all It depended on 1ht-|’n(-|'m‘_

wWoman, “You see,” continued  the colonel,

The next morning shout 11 o'cloek | “we are not plone.”

the posimaster and Mra. Abney ar Mrs. Aboey bhad not yel glven up the
rived, She was a benutiful woman, | Oght-<the fish was stlll onlanded, but

stylishly gowned, and possessed a palr
of blue-blnek oves. The Introduetion
was briefl and the postmaster with
drew. Mra. Abney had herself under
splendld contral,. She know nothing
of what was In store for her. Cheney,
too, was good to look upon that morn- |
ing: he was well dressed and decornted |
with & red carnation l

“Mra. Abney,” he
Buost was comfortably sented In an
easy chair, “l am connected with the |
Bovernment service, and In procoss
of my work I have formed an ides
that something Is wrong with the |
#tamp department of the St Louls
post oflice.”

“And what has that to do with me, |
pray?" asked Mrs. Abney In a rich
contralto volee. Her eyos wore look
Ing stralght at Col, Cheney,

“Walt, please, It Is thought there
are a number of spurlous stamps be-
Ing sold In 8t. Louls, The sub sta-
tlon near your residence s suspocted
of being Implleated.”

“What? Mr. Johnson?
Col. Cheney, Impossible.”

“Mra. Abney, nothing Is fmpossible,

1 have not sald Mr. Johnson was lmn-
plieated, 1 am merely investigating.
Of course Mr. Abney buys all his
stamps downtown; but you, [ pre-
sume, purchase stamps for your cor-
rospondence al the sub station near
where you live”
Cheney spoke in a well modulated
His monner was that of a gen-
. hin eyes were quiet, there was
the least sign of an ulterfor mo-
tfve In this talk. The hook was bait-
od and dangling near the fish, and the
fiah nibbled,

“Yer." replled Mre, Abney, "1 buy
stamps fregquently from Mr, Johnson."

“Just wo, And when d4id you last
buy may from him™ |

“Why, let me see—throe dayan ago,
it 1T remuember aright.”

Her memory was good;
the day Johnson reported the snle and
returned the remaining  half  sheet
Not a muscle of Cheney's face moved ; |
the smile was still there |

Have you used all you bonght on
that day, Mrs. Cheney ™ l

“Why, no. | have some of them
here now. Heore they are,” she sald, |
laylng some 356 stamps on the table
Col. Cheney carvlessly took them
The Ash had swallowed the balt, hook,
line and sinker, All that remalned
wis to land the prize

Mra. Abney began (o wonder what
all this guestioning from this guiet,

begun after his

Impossible,

that was

masterful man meant. A alightly un-
comfortable feeling Degan  stealing
over her. Miss Wood wus seated in
the curtalped alcove, taking down
every word,

“I have told you all 1 know, Col

Cheney. Now | beg you (o exeuse me;
1 have an appolntment and must go.” |

The fish was running out with the |
line; it must be brought back

"Walt, Just a momoent, ploase,”
sald the colonel. “You know My
Fred Btanton, do you not?

Mra. Abney's heart began boating |
faster, The color faded from her face

“You, 1 know him; what of 1t?

“You were engaged him, wore
you not?™

“Col. Cheney, your
coming personal and
impertient, 1 did not come hers to
be fnsulted. You have no right to
talk to me Hko that. | shall tell Mr
Abpey and he can settle with youw"
Stw turned to leave, but Col Cheney

LLY)

remarks are be
o way the loast

all to Johnson's substation. Then he | Who had risen again, sald Walt!
wilted, walted ke an angler watch- | and this time there was no milstalin
ing & bobbing cork, walted for m nib- | the tone; It was & conimand
ble which would tell him the fluh was “Excuse me, M. Abney, but 1 do
was playing with the balt Beven | not think you will tell Mr. Alney anj
days later 1t happencd. Johnson came | thing about {t. You were In love with
down with half a sheel of stamps and | Fred Blanton, and you are vel s
reporind Mr Atiney hand purchased | married another womean snd soa o
G0 that morning The cork was bob- | tormgined to got even with hilu You
bing rather vigorously and the Indl ||‘r-ul|!n L attack him, vou could And
cations were the Ash would soon swal- |4 weak spot in Nl s i oM
low hook, linge and sinker knew his wife, sou hknew her coundl
Two days latvr Btanlon came In. | Lion You would strike him throw
A report from Guthrie had preceded | hor. Then you used the most dan
bils coming alile of weapons, the @non) mioh
Here anotbher batch of thoso|ter. You sent them to Mra. Stanton
damued letters,” he sald, throwing | you sent them to hix Iriends Jupud
them on 'he table one falllog In Mrs. Btanton s Lha
Right on Ume to the minute,” sald | and Your revenge would have U
(heney, smiling But, Mr. Stantos, | comgiletn, You wouldn't wilte the
L mi ARsUTY u there won't be sny | l1ers, ¥yo cul words oul T
more. Thoewe will bhe the lawe.” | papeer mnd pasted ihem on & sl
You mean you know who Is send- | Similarly you propaved the adidr
Ing them and can stop Y asked | You bought the jage Y it lon
Stanten v slore nosr yoor hoose, the L
| ‘Yes, that'y Just what | mesn, and | (rom Johnson, and whi ar husband
+tu morrow or next dey you oan dis- | was ?t bt offen sou 1Y your desple |

 went him.

! win

| Cheney,

the hand net was ready,

“Tat 1 tell you | did not send those
lettors. You can‘t prove 11" she said.

“Three days ago you bought BO
atamps from Johinkon; 85 of them are
on the table. You gave them to me.
The remalnder of the sheet Is In this
drawer. Here they ara” he sald, pro-
ducing the half sheot Johuson had
“"Evory one of those stamps
In marked with Indeilble Ink. 1
marked them, On every other stamp
I wrote your name, ‘Grace Abuey,’
and on tlm ulhl'l‘! I marked my name,
John V. Cheney.' Here are seven of
the lc-m-n you sent with those stamps
on them, Now look.™

Mra. Abney gaged with wide staring
eyes as Col, Cheney Hghted a small
alcohol lamp. He took up one letter
and held It so the heat would warm
the stamp. Blowly but surely the
nime "Grace Abney” appeared, com-
Ing apparently from nowhere, ‘Then
“John V. Cheney,” and so on through-
out the entire seven lotters (the first
two letters did not  bave marked
stamps), and then the unused stamps
were treated to a slisllar process, tha
names coming out with startiing dis
tinetnean.

For several minutes ., Mra. Abney
stood Irresolute; her composure and
sell-possession loft her; sobs shook
her frame an sho sank In n chair. The
fish was landed aod tho struggle was
over,

“What are you going (o do with
me?" she sobhed. “Oh, my God, what
an exposure! What shall I do, what
shall 1 do?

“Do™ sald Col. Chenny, Now the
harshness and tone of command had
gono from his volee; the keen, alert
detective wax gone; he was Choeney,
the muan and gentleman,

“Do? Why, you are golng bome, and

| be true to the good man whose name

you bwar, From this day forth you're
golng to be his wifo In word, thought,
act and deed; you're golng to ‘rise and
no more” ™
hand and led her to the door.

Cowed, beaten and broken, the orr

| Ing woman suffered hersell to bo led

"You—but,” she faltored,
retary. Hhe heard, she knows™

“That's true, Mre. Abney, she did
hear, she does know, but Miss Wood
I8 discretion Itsell She hears every
thing, sees overything, and knows
nothing, Good wmorning.” And the
door elosed The poor little fivh was
unr‘ more swlmming in  untroubled
wars, spdder byt winer

“Well” sald Stanton at four o'clook
that afternoon, as he burst In upoun
“did you find the sender of
those Jettern?”

Yen," (erewly
found the mender and
troubled no more™

"’l‘lmni Ood!'™ the young man mut

"your see-

L |
he

replied  Cheney,

you will

i pend “Who was It, and what are
| you golpg to do about 1Y
“Well, Stanton” drawled Chenay,

“I'm not golng to do anything about
It Ity stopped, that's all you wart™
“Was It Grace Abney?” slowly asked
| Stanton
“No, It wasn't
plied Cheney
“Well, you beat me, colonel. HBut 1
suppose you know what yon're doing

Grace Abney.,” re

Gently he took her |

Now nothing remains hut & settle
ment What's the fee?™ he nsked
roaching for his cherk book,
“That's s0,” sald Cheney, smiling
I forgot the fee. The fee will e
your promise to say nothlng more
ahout this ease, You will also ex
ract the same promise from yous
friends who recelved these letiors
That's all, Blanton, the case s il
Remoember me 1o Judge Trest when
next you e« him And don't forget
to get new butler, Good svenlug®
Fuey sbonk hands and Stanton went
1 Lhe
A Al Wood bud gone an
s alon He opened the
imwer, ool therefrom the tell
alee It 1 sMamps and Mis
Wil iphile notes with tran
ril Fepajt He threw them sl in
prate, tonched a Hghted mateh
m and the fames mounted high
pnd hilgher lsviroying every evi
letien of Lhe woman's folly, b8 mur
m e
Vol nysa¥Y, | had my Bnpos
e - w1 i i o 1t wnun't
n linees  wap
anl g nined but
' ’ U A* ard went (o
dinned
L W,

____ ETR————
roo MUCH FOR THE BOY.

Youngster Wlnlod the Pony, B
There Was a Limit.

The E]nlmplllun hlnhop of & New
England diocese was about to mak
his annual visitation to the parish
a country rector. In the latter's fam-
lly was an obsiroperoun boy, whom
the father thought to bribe into good
behavior while the bishop was the
guest at the roctory

80 the anxioun purent told the
amall boy If he woull hehave well
while the bishop was there, the fod

Surprised the Bishop.

lowing apring the
the boy a pony and
promised.

The blshop arrived, dinner time
came, and the Nrst course was oysd
ters,  The bishop wald his dootor had
told Kim never to eat oysters for fear
of getting typhold fever,

The second course was soup, but
the bishop made answer: *“This is
most unfortunate, but my doctor has
told me never to eat liquld food.”

The third conrse was salmon. ‘The
Mahop agnin  refused, as his  doetor
had forbidden him (o ent fsh on ac-
count of ptomaine polsoning.

The boy could siand It no longer,
pnd cried o he looked at the bishop:
“Give the old guy an egx; you can
keop your old pony and cart!™

fathor would buy
cart. The hoy

AUTOMA?IC .IIJI'I'ICI IN ITALY.

Robber Masts Dulb While Trying h
Gteal Copper Wire. I

A few dayn ago a robber tried to
steal copper by cutting down (he
wiren from an lron pole outside of
Naglen. The wiresn were carrylng a
high tenslon current of 6,000

K

and killed him instantly.

It was with
Idlmnulu that the body was brought
down, as one arm was firmly gripped

around the column. The current pass-
ing through the nrm had partly me'ted
the Iron of the column.

RARE SKELETON IS8 FOUND.

Bones of the Loxeclophodon Secured
from Bouthern Wyeming.

There arrlwel in New York last
week for the Muscum of"™Waturs! His-
tory the skeloton of a loxolophodon, It
wus unearthed in southern Wyoming,
where the great beast roanmod In large
numbers many centurles ago, by an
expedition sent out from the museur
by Prof, I, ¥, Osborn and headed by
Prof. Walter Granger, BSpeaking of
the success attending the search,
Prof, Granger sald

"We found the skeleton of the
largest mammal lving at the time
and for which we made careful search,

This huge mammal was known as the
loxolopbodon, & mixture of elephant
and rhipoceron. It bad six horns
two enormous ones In the back of the
akull, two smaller ones over the eyes
and two rudimentary horns on the
tip of the nose

“"We obtained an interesting lot of
the skelotons of the titanotheres, a
smaller nulmal than the last; numer-
ous specimens of the carvora, inolud
ing the largest of the time, the mes:

onyx: many rodents, or squirrel like
mammale; some of the earllest camel
like, even lood, hoofed mammals; an
achenedon, one of the very large, even
owd anlmnls, with plgtike teeth and
feol and an early primate Vke tho
e, pnotharetus In all we ol
talnod 100 spiectes in the Washukle
basin, 100 In tho Nreidzes basin and 4€

o Ux Wabsatch basin™




